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TEASER

INT. SPERO - ROMBA - FINN’S PUB

The pub is dimly lit and filled with a clientele that more 
than likely wouldn’t want to be found in the light of day. 
The BARTENDER pours a drink and slides down the bar to a BIG 
ANGRY MAN who downs it in one sip. 

On the other side of the bar a fist fight breaks out, till a 
third man pulls them apart and they sit back down, the 
tension palpable. 

A wary DAVID walks in, a blaster hanging from his hip. His 
eyes darting around the bar, taking it all in, almost 
fidgety. 

Two men in hoods sit near the back, doing their best not to 
be seen or noticed. One of them stands and motions for David 
to head their way. Once David spots him, he sits back down.

David takes a moment to compose himself and then heads 
towards them. His hand moving ever closer to the blaster on 
his hip. 

He stops in front of the table, his hand inches away from the 
blaster. The man who waved him over removes his hood, it is 
ZACK.

ZACK
You gonna use that?

The second man removes his hood, revealing XANDER.

XANDER
Because if it’s all the same to 
you, I’d much rather you sit down 
and join us, than start a gun fight 
in a bar full of people who would 
be all too eager to join in. 

David doesn’t move, his hand shaking over the butt of his 
blaster. 

ZACK
He’s going to shoot us.

XANDER
Great way to conduct business, 
friend. 

David relaxes a bit and takes a seat across from them. 



DAVID
I am not your friend, and as of 
yet, I see no reason to believe 
there is any business for us to 
conduct. 

XANDER
You see no reason? Really? You 
running around town looking for a 
crew, behind Jim’s back no less, 
and you see no reason to do 
business with the only two guys in 
said town, who are trying to crew 
up with someone who isn’t in Jim’s 
pocket. Shit, if you ask me, we’re 
a match made in heaven. 

ZACK
But if you wanna go, no one’s 
stopping you.

DAVID
You have no affiliation with Jim?

ZACK
Would we be here talking to you if 
we did?

DAVID
Perhaps. The last time I attempted 
to crew my ship, they were agents 
of Jim’s. I see no reason to 
believe that he would not attempt 
to deceive me a second time. 

XANDER
Yeah, we saw that interaction, not 
your best moment, buddy. But that’s 
where me and my main man Zack here,

ZACK
Don’t call me that.

XANDER
Fair enough, me and this asshole
here, come in. Next time someone 
steps to you, we can handle it. 
You’re a captain, no need to get 
your hands dirty, am I right?

DAVID
And you could do that for me?
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ZACK
He can, I mainly fly things. But 
I’m damn good at flying things. 

XANDER
See, muscle and a pilot all in one 
go. Aren’t you glad you made this 
trip out here? So, when do we take 
off? Sooner would be better.

DAVID
What? I never agreed to hire you!

XANDER
You sure? It sounded like he did,

(turns to Zack)
Didn’t it?

ZACK
That’s what I heard.

Xander get’s to his feet.

XANDER
Look man, you seem like a great 
guy, you do, but we don’t have time 
to be jerked around. When you 
decide what the hell you want, you 
come find us. Let’s go.

An unsure Zack hesitates a moment before getting to his feet. 
He catches up to Xander, David turns to look at them.

ZACK
(whispers)

What are you playing at here? He’s 
our only chance off this rock.

XANDER
(whispers)

Wait for it.

David gets to his feet.

DAVID
I believe we can do business, it 
was never my intention to waste 
your time. 

Xander smiles.

XANDER
(whispers)

Told you.
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He spins around, his face serious.

XANDER (CONT’D)
Well, I don’t know. I don’t trust 
people who play games. First you 
hire us, then you never said that, 
now you want to hire us again. If 
we are going to come work for you, 
we need some assurances that you 
honor any deal we make with you. We 
can’t have you changing your mind 
with the wind. That wouldn’t work 
for us. We looking to be part of a 
crew, not expendable hired hands. 

David nods.

DAVID
I can understand that. I am not 
looking for replaceable hands. I 
need a crew that can build with me. 
I have yet to be in the game for 
very long. A more seasoned crew, 
such as the two of you, is just 
what I need. I am most certain that 
we can come to an agreement. 
Please, sit with me. 

Xander and Zack exchange glances before heading back to the 
table. 

END OF TEASER
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ACT ONE

EXT. NEW JERUSALEM - WOODS - NIGHT

An arrow lands in a tree. JAMES trips and falls just under 
the arrow, MARK and TOMMY catch him before he falls and help 
him back to his feet.

MARK
Careful now.

JAMES
Thanks!

A tree off to the side of them explodes.

DAWN and ALYSSA are thrown back from the explosion. PHOEBE 
turns to look behind them, a few dozen men and women from the 
makeshift village chases after them. Blasters and bows in 
hand. 

PHOEBE
What do we do?

She asks as she helps Alyssa to her feet. Dawn was already 
back on her feet.

DAWN 
Million dollar question, any 
answers boss?

Tommy looks behind them.

TOMMY
Not much we can do, we have to keep 
moving.

PHOEBE
For how long? I honestly don’t know 
how much longer I can keep going.

James takes her hand.

JAMES
We just have to keep moving. It’s 
our only chance.

Phoebe nods.

ALYSSA
But we can’t keep this pace. They 
out number us.
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MARK
Plus, they know the terrain. If 
only we had some people with us, 
who could say the same.

JAMES
I’ve never left the city before.

PHOEBE
Me either.

MARK
Great, just great.

Dawn comes to a stop, forcing everyone to stop behind her.

ALYSSA
What’s wrong?

Dawn nods in front of them. More people from the village are 
rushing towards them. 

MARK
They’re coming from all sides.

JAMES
We need a plan.

TOMMY
I know.

DAWN
Sir, I trust you. You have to trust 
yourself. What do you think you we 
should do?

MARK
And answer fast, cause I don’t 
think we have a lot of time. 

ALYSSA
We need off world.

MARK
Well James, where are your 
spaceports? 

ALYSSA
What good will that do? We nuked 
every city on the planet. None of 
them would have survived.

PHOEBE
Spaceports?
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JAMES
We don’t have any. They’ve been 
outlawed on this world since the 
purge.

DAWN
Cute story, but we don’t have time 
for this!

Tommy nods.

TOMMY
Run!

He leads the others as both groups of villagers close in on 
them. 

They run into the thickness of the trees, leaving the 
villagers behind, but not far behind. They can be heard 
closing in on them. 

MARK
We should split up, lead them off 
the rest of us!

TOMMY
No! If we split up, we’re lost. I 
won’t lose anyone. 

MARK
If we don’t split up, we are going 
to lose everyone.

DAWN
You’re not helping Mark. 

MARK
I don’t hear you coming up with 
anything!

Phoebe spots a cave nearby.

PHOEBE
Over there!

Tommy turns to look, he risks a glance back.

MARK
We don’t know what’s in there.

TOMMY
But we know what’s behind us. It 
could be our only hope.
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MARK
Or our death.

TOMMY
Life is risk, isn’t that what you 
use to always tell me?

MARK
And you always pointed out that I 
was an idiot.

TOMMY
You still are, doesn’t mean you 
didn’t make a good point. Move it 
people!

They take off for the cave. The sounds of the villagers 
closing in behind them. 

They make it into the cave.

INT. NEW JERUSALEM - CAVE

Once in the cave they keep running, the sounds of the 
villagers growing fainter and fainter. The darkness around 
them becoming all consuming. 

Dawn breaks open a light stick and shines it into the cave. 
It seems to go on and on. 

DAWN
Think this leads out anywhere?

TOMMY
Only one way to find out.

MARK
I don’t feel good about this.

ALYSSA
Lately you don’t feel good about 
anything.

MARK
Point taken.

Dawn leads them farther and farther into the cave. 

ALYSSA
So what’s the purge?
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MARK
Yeah, what big event caused a whole 
world to outlaw spaceships. Kind of 
extreme. 

JAMES
It’s what ended the war with the 
League. 

MARK
The what?

TOMMY
Our peoples have never been to war 
with each other.

PHOEBE
Or so you believe, that was the 
purge.

MARK
You enjoy talking in riddles?

JAMES
She’s not. The League outlawed 
religion.

MARK
Well known. We’ve had this 
argument.

JAMES
The faithful were tipped off and 
fled.

TOMMY
Fled? That’s not the story I was 
taught.

ALYSSA
Was that before the mass sacrifice? 

JAMES
The what?

ALYSSA
The mass sacrifice.

MARK
What the faithful did when religion 
was outlawed. They held service and 
killed their followers, rather than 
lose them to logic. Millions upon 
millions killed in a single night. 
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TOMMY
Proving just how insane religion 
makes people. 

He glances back at James and Phoebe. 

TOMMY (CONT’D)
No offence.

JAMES
Much taken.

PHOEBE
That’s not what happened. The 
faithful, our people, they fled to 
this world and hid from the League. 

MARK
So you’re saying the mass sacrifice 
was faked? Never happened.

TOMMY
There is no way that people would 
believe the death of that many 
people if there was no proof. It 
had to have happened.

JAMES
Explain how we got here than?

TOMMY
I’ll get back to you on that.

MARK
Tommy, don’t buy into this shit. 
It’s simple. Some escaped their 
leader’s mass murder and set up 
shop here.

JAMES
There was no mass murder!

MARK
There was.

ALYSSA
What does this have to do with the 
purge and outlawing space travel?

DAWN
Yeah, you boys really got off 
topic.
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PHOEBE
The League found us. Tried to wipe 
us out, but we fought back. 

MARK
Now that we would have heard of. 

TOMMY
No way they would or even could 
cover that up. 

JAMES
They didn’t. We did. A scientist 
invited a virus that erased all 
mention of us from the League 
mainframe. It then spread 
throughout the net. Hence the 
purge. We purged ourselves from 
your history.

MARK
You guys will believe anything.

JAMES
Same could be said of you. 

Mark stops and turns to face James. 

MARK
You wanna say that again?

James gets in his face, but Phoebe grabs him excitedly. 

PHOEBE
That’s it!

JAMES
What is?

PHOEBE
The Purge Memorial! 

JAMES
That’s genius! 

TOMMY
What are we missing?

PHOEBE
During the League invasion, the 
resistance was based out of a 
bunker. After the purge the world 
governments came together and 
turned it into a museum of sorts. 
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My dad always promised to take me 
one day. 

(she thinks about it and 
sadness washes over her)

Which, I guess he never will now.

DAWN
How does a museum help us?

JAMES
They have artifacts from the war.

TOMMY
Including ships I take it?

James nods.

PHOEBE
They’ll be old. No guarantee that 
they will work, but

TOMMY
It could be our only shot.

MARK
Great, our only shot is a museum 
about a war that never happened. 
This is great, just great.

DAWN
Where is this place?

PHOEBE
It’s near New Rome, the Catholic 
Capital.

ALYSSA
How do we get there?

PHOEBE
Honestly? I have no idea, I don’t 
even know where we are.

MARK
Well there goes that. 

JAMES
I have an idea, and you aren’t 
going to like it. 

TOMMY
What?
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JAMES
We need access to a League ship.

INT. NEW JERUSALEM - TENT

BEN, EMMA, MIQDAAD, ALEX and a few others are overlooking a 
map of the area, with a handful of League bases marked. 

ALEX
We’ve searched all over. I don’t 
understand how they could have 
eluded us. 

MIQDAAD
Unless they had help.

ALEX
Not this again.

MIQDAAD
You just assume I’m talking about 
you, isn’t that telling?

EMMA
This is getting us nowhere. The 
most likely reality is they went to 
the nearest League basecamp.

MIQDAAD
We scouted them all out. Half of 
them are already gone and there was 
no sign of our missing guests at 
the rest. 

ALEX
They are the League, it would stand 
to reason for them to turn to them 
for help. 

Ben ignores them all and keeps his eyes glued to the map. He 
is in a world of his own. 

EMMA
Not James or Phoebe. They would 
want no part of the League.

MIQDAAD
They helped four League soldiers 
escape. We don’t know what they 
would or wouldn’t want.
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ALEX
That’s not true, they most likely 
want off world. There would be no 
reason for them to stay.

MIQDAAD
Which brings us back to the League. 
There are no ships onworld, not for 
centuries. Unless, the rumors were 
true. 

Alex doesn’t match his eyes.

ALEX
Our cities were destroyed. Even if 
the rumors had some truth, we were 
years off and what little we did 
have would have been destroyed 
along with everything else.

MIQDAAD
I knew it!

EMMA
It doesn’t matter now! What matters 
is, that brings us back to the 
League being their only way off 
world. 

Ben looks up.

BEN
That’s not true! There is another 
place to get a ship.

EXT. SPERO - ROMBA - SPACEPORT

The Shooting Star takes off from the spaceport and heads 
towards space.

INT. SHOOTING STAR - COCKPIT

Zack sits at the controls as Xander and David stand behind 
him. 

XANDER
Finally free of this wasteland.

DAVID
I am glad as well to move on from 
Spero, but that presents us with 
the question of where to next.
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XANDER
You don’t know? Why were you hiring 
a crew if you don’t have a job 
lined up?

DAVID
So that I would be ready when one 
was lined up. I would think that 
was obvious. I never claimed to 
have a job lined up.

XANDER
I guess that’s true. So we go find 
work.

DAVID
And where would we do that? We 
can’t stay in this sector, not with 
Jim running everything.

XANDER
Yeah, and maybe staying under the 
radar for a while might be the 
smarter option. 

DAVID
For what reason?

XANDER
You really think his influence ends 
here? No, he has reach. At least 
for a while, we keep a low profile.

DAVID
So where would you have us search 
for employment? 

XANDER
Honestly? Hell if I know. 

Zack looks back at them.

ZACK
I might know a guy. Names Peter 
Williams, think uh, think Jim on 
steroids. 

DAVID
And this man is reputable? 

ZACK
Hardly, he’s a crook, but he pays.
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XANDER
And he would be under the radar. 
He’s perfect.

DAVID
No. He is a criminal, I do not want 
that kind of business. 

XANDER
Bossman, you can’t let a little 
thing like the law get in the way 
of business. You own one ship, with 
a small crew. Most legit companies 
aren’t going to hire us. At least 
not right off the bat. We need to 
get some money in here and get 
ourselves a reputation. Trust me.

DAVID
I most assuredly do not. 

ZACK
You have a better idea? 

DAVID
Not at the moment, no.

ZACK
So let’s call him. See if he has 
any work and depending on what it 
is, we take it or we don’t. 
Besides, if all we do is legit 
jobs, you know how much paperwork 
with the League that is? I’d rather 
steer clear of them if we can.

XANDER
Yeah, the less involvement with the 
feds the better.

David nods.

DAVID
On that I can agree. Fine, call 
this Mr. Williams.

Zack pulls up a display on the screen and after a few moments 
the face of Peter Williams pops on screen. 

PETER
Yes?

He looks at Zack, Xander and David, a bit confused. 

16.



PETER (CONT’D)
Do I know any of you?

ZACK
Uh yes sir. We’ve met once before. 
Right after Captain Tortelli hired 
me to fly his ship.

PETER
Ah yes. You do look familiar. My 
apologizes. I meet a lot of people. 

ZACK
It’s no worries.

PETER
Allow me to offer my condolences. 
Tony was a good man, and a good 
friend. His loss was a painful one. 

ZACK
For us all.

PETER
Where is Scott? Is he with you? I 
may have a job for him if he’s up 
to it. 

ZACK
Well sir, uh, that’s why I was 
calling. Scott was picked up while 
arranging for us to get a new ship. 
Me and our associate Xander, here, 
managed to escape. But, we could 
use some work. 

PETER
When did this happen?

Zack and Xander exchange looks, while David watches on, 
nervous. 

XANDER
A few days ago. Some guy on Spero, 
goes by the name Jim, set us up.

PETER
Damn upstart. He’s been trying to 
cut into my dealings for a while 
now. Less and less honor among us 
thieves.

ZACK
I feel the same way sir.
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PETER
I have a pick up job. There’s a 
datachip in my summer home. Pick it 
up, bring it to me here on 
Rockwell. Afterwards, maybe I have 
more work for you. 

ZACK
Thank you sir. 

PETER
I’ll send along the details. 

The transmission shuts off. Zack spins around. 

ZACK
We have us a job!

XANDER
And a delivery one at that. This is 
going to be a cakewalk!

David is not happy. 

DAVID
I am captain of this vessel!

ZACK
Okay, and?

DAVID
You did not include me in that 
conversation once! How am I going 
to conduct business if I am 
excluded!

ZACK
Sorry?

DAVID
See that this does not happen 
again!

He spins on his heel and storms out. Xander and Zack watch 
him leave before turning to face each other. 

XANDER
Weird guy.

ZACK
Understatement.
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INT. ROCKWELL - PETER’S HOUSE - OFFICE

Peter sits in front of the computer, his BUTLER standing 
behind him. 

BUTLER
You sure it is wise to trust these 
people sir?

Peter turns back to face him.

PETER
Not at all, that’s why I’m sending 
Jorge to keep an eye on them.

BUTLER
If that’s the case, why not just 
send Jorge to pick up the datacard
in the first place?

PETER
Tony was a smart guy, he hired 
talent. Always did. If he saw 
something in this guy, it doesn’t 
hurt me to see what he gots. If it 
doesn’t work out, he gets got. 
Simple as that.

BUTLER
Yes sir.

PETER
How’s the new maid’s training 
coming along?

BUTLER
I’m getting ready to let her back 
out tonight, just in time for 
dinner sir. Hopefully she’s better 
behaved. 

PETER
I don’t know, I like a little fire 
in them. 

BUTLER
But not enough to where you get 
burned sir. Like last time.

PETER
No, no of course not. I have work 
to do.

He turns back towards his desk. 
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BUTLER
As you wish sir.

The Butler bows and exits the room. 

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT TWO

EXT. NEW JERUSALEM - WOODS

James and the others walk through the woods, the exit to the 
cave not far behind them. 

MARK
This plan is idiotic!

JAMES
We need a way to find out where we 
are and how to get to the memorial. 

MARK
I’m aware of that! But the Serge 
walking in there, accessing the 
computers and then leaving, will 
ruin his career! That’s a short 
term fix that ruins him long term. 
It’s idiotic.

Tommy’s face is grim, he doesn’t say anything. Alyssa walks 
close behind him, opening her mouth to say something, but 
instead stays silent. 

JAMES
Do you have another idea?

MARK
Not off hand, but there has to be 
another way.

Phoebe grabs James’ hand and holds it tight. 

DAWN
There’s not! So just drop it.

MARK
I’ll do it. I want out of this 
bullshit anyways. 

TOMMY
No.

MARK
What do you mean no? You love the 
service. You can’t give it up.

TOMMY
I can. I won’t risk anyone else. 
It’s already been settled.
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MARK
Has it? Because this doesn’t just 
mean getting kicked out, this means 
prison. You just up and leaving, 
that’s going AWOL. 

TOMMY
I’m aware.

He starts to walk faster.

JAMES
Prison?

MARK
Yes! That’s what your asking from 
him. 

DAWN
Mark! Will you shut the fuck up! It 
has to be the Serge, none of us 
have the rank to access the systems 
we need. 

PHOEBE
Maybe there’s another way.

JAMES
The only other way is to steal a 
League ship. That will only make 
things worse for you guys. This is 
our only chance. 

TOMMY
(grim)

I agree, so let’s just get on with 
it. 

Alyssa takes a deep breath.

ALYSSA
I may have an alternative. 

Everyone turns to look at her.

ALYSSA (CONT’D)
...

DAWN
Well?

ALYSSA
Tell them we’re missing.
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TOMMY
What?

ALYSSA
Walk up to the base, tell them that 
when our ship crashed, we got 
separated and you need access to 
the computers to try and find us.

MARK
What good will that do?

ALYSSA
He’ll get access to the system and 
they won’t stop him from leaving. 
It won’t be running from duty, 
it’ll be running towards duty. 

DAWN
And what if they want to help?

TOMMY
I let them.

PHOEBE
What?

JAMES
That’s going to cause some 
problems. Look man, I don’t want 
you to go to prison, but I also 
don’t want me and Phoebe to end up 
there either!

MARK
Not to mention, we aren’t anywhere 
near the crash site. 

TOMMY
I don’t lead them to you. I lead 
them near the memorial. You guys 
follow us from a safe distance. 
Once we get close enough, you two 
head to the memorial, and the rest 
of you stumble across us. Everyone 
wins. 

PHOEBE
(whispers)

James.

JAMES
(whispers)

I know

23.

(MORE)



(to everyone else)
One slight problem with that.

MARK
What now?

JAMES
Me and Phoebe have never flown 
anything before. We won’t be able 
to use any of the ships we find.

ALYSSA
That might be a problem.

DAWN
You think?

MARK
It’s not.

DAWN
How so?

MARK
I’ll go with them.

TOMMY
So what do we tell the League when 
we don’t find you? They aren’t 
going to just buy we gave up the 
search. 

DAWN
Not to mention all the questions 
once you show up off world.

MARK
Tell them I’m dead. I don’t want to 
come back. I don’t want to be apart 
of this anymore. I’ll keep the kids 
safe, no one will be any the wiser. 

TOMMY
You sure that’s what you want?

MARK
It is.

DAWN
Mark! There’s no coming back from 
this.

Mark motions around to the world around them. 
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MARK
There’s no coming back from any of 
this. 

TOMMY
Let’s go, the base is just up 
ahead. 

INT. SHOOTING STAR - GALLEY

Zack sits down at the table, a bowl of food in his hands. 
Xander sits across from him, a half eaten plate in front of 
him. 

ZACK
So what’s your read on this guy?

XANDER
He’s unstable. I honestly don’t 
think he has any idea what he’s 
doing. 

ZACK
Even I got that. So what’s our 
play?

XANDER
We do the job. We carry his weight, 
cause he isn’t going to be much 
help. 

ZACK
Why?

XANDER
To get paid. Once we get our hands 
on some cash, we split. Nothing 
good is going to come from sticking 
around too long.  

EXT. NEW JERUSALEM - LEAGUE BASE CAMP

There are a handful of League soldiers standing guard. Three 
prison ships, filled with New Jerusalem citizens, screaming 
and crying for help. They get none. 

There is a main shuttle that is being used as their main base 
of operations while they are here. 

A small tarp is set up, with a briefing table underneath with 
a few League officers sitting there, going over plans.
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Tommy, with his clothes torn up even more, and dirt smeared 
over it as though he had come through hell, slowly makes his 
way towards the basecamp. 

The two guards at the entrance level their blasters at Tommy. 

LEAGUE GUARD
Stop! Identify yourself!

Tommy puts his hands up.

TOMMY
Sergeant Ruffalo. Assigned to the 
LP Battlecruiser Roswell. I was 
shotdown and separated from my 
unit. 

The guards lower their weapons. 

LEAGUE GUARD
Do you believe them to still be 
alive?

TOMMY
I do. I need access to satellite 
imaging ASAP, if I’m to have any 
hope of finding them.

LEAGUE GUARD
Come with me. 

Tommy nods and follows after him. 

EXT. NEW JERUSALEM - HILLSIDE

The others watch on as Tommy is led inside the basecamp.

MARK
He’s in.

ALYSSA
This is going to work. 

DAWN
It better, it’s our only shot. 

James scans the base. 

JAMES
What if they take one of the ships? 
We won’t be able to keep up.
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MARK
They won’t. Most of those are 
prisoner ships.

DAWN
And they won’t leave them 
unguarded. If they go, it’ll be on 
foot. 

PHOEBE
Well, that’s something. 

MARK
It’s not much.

EXT. NEW JERUSALEM - LEAGUE BASE CAMP

Tommy stands under the tarp, a League officer in front of 
him. 

LEAGUE OFFICER
You really think they are still out 
there?

TOMMY
Yes sir, I do.

LEAGUE OFFICER
Very well. 

He waves over a man standing near the edge of the tarp. 

LEAGUE OFFICER (CONT’D)
Private, see he gets everything he 
needs. 

(to Tommy)
When you find them, we’ll get a 
team together to help you retrieve 
them. 

TOMMY
Thank you sir.

Tommy turns and follows the private towards the main shuttle. 

EXT. SPACE

The Shooting Star is moving along when sudden a fleet of 
League Battlecruisers appear out of nowhere. With the LPBC
Twilight in the lead. 
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INT. SHOOTING STAR - COCKPIT

Zack sits at the control, he looks around the room. He is 
alone. The coms buz. He swallows hard. 

The door slides open as David walks in. Zack’s head snaps to 
look at him. 

ZACK
I was just about to call you.

DAVID
Who is hailing us?

Zack motions to the view screen, where we see a fleet of 
League Battlecrusiers. 

ZACK
Look for yourself.

DAVID
Why would they be stopping us?

ZACK
I could ask you the same question.

The door opens again as Xander walks in.

XANDER
Maybe we should ask them. 

ZACK
Are you out of your damn mind?

XANDER
Are you? They out number us, and 
the longer we take to answer, the 
more likely they will want to board 
us. Let’s at least play along. 

DAVID
Very well. Answer their call.

Zack takes a deep breath before hitting the coms.

ZACK
If you say so.

The view screen is replaced with an older balding man in an 
admiral uniform. 

ADMIRAL ULYSSES DIEGO
I am Admiral Ulysses Diego of the 
1st fleet. 
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By the authority of the League of 
Planets, you are ordered to kill 
your engines and prepare to be 
boarded. 

ZACK
On what grounds?

ADMIRAL ULYSSES DIEGO
Are you accustomed to questions 
orders? 

ZACK
I’m accustomed to knowing my 
rights. You can’t just show up and 
board our ship.

XANDER
(whispers)

Cool it.

Zack waves him off.

ADMIRAL ULYSSES DIEGO
I can if you happen to be flying in 
the stolen ship of the Crown Prince 
of Vertex. 

Zack and Xander both turn to look at David, who moves forward 
towards the controls. He kills the coms.

DAVID
Get us out of here!

ZACK
In case you didn’t notice, they 
kind of have us surrounded. 

DAVID
Now!

XANDER
Crown Prince?

DAVID
I lost this ship to him in a card 
game. I hired some lowlifes to 
steal it back for me. The escape 
from Vertex may have ended in an 
explosion. 

XANDER
Great! So we’re working for a 
terrorist!
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DAVID
It was my ship!

XANDER
That you lost!

ZACK
Argue outside!

He is already at work turning the ship around and speeding 
away from the League Battlecrusiers. 

EXT. SPACE

The Shooting Star speeds off as the Battlecrusiers take off 
after it.

EXT. NEW JERUSALEM - HILLSIDE

James and the others watch on as villagers storm the League 
basecamp.

ALYSSA
Tommy.

MARK
Fuck!

JAMES
How did they find us?

DAWN
We need to get out of here!

ALYSSA
We can’t leave him!

DAWN
The Serge isn’t going to want us to 
get ourselves killed!

PHOEBE
What do we do?

END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE

EXT. SPACE

The Shooting Star is losing ground to the League 
Battlecrusiers.

INT. SHOOTING STAR - COCKPIT

Zack is hard at work at the controls, a nervous Xander and 
David standing behind him.

DAVID
Lose them!

ZACK
Don’t you think I’m trying!

XANDER
Well try harder! Last thing we need 
is to end back up in a prison ship!

ZACK
Who you telling!

EXT. NEW JERUSALEM - HILLSIDE

Mark leads the others down the hillside towards the League 
basecamp.

DAWN
So what’s the plan?

MARK
I’m still working on that!

TOMMY (O.S.)
Come on now Mark, I taught you 
better than that.

They all turn around to find Tommy standing behind them with 
a bag full of blasters and a datapad in his hand. 

ALYSSA
Tommy! . . .I mean Serge! 

He smiles at her.

TOMMY
I’m back. I used the attack to 
sneak out the rear. 
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But we should get a move on before 
the villagers finish with the base.

DAWN
And what about our people down 
there?

MARK
What can we do? They out number us. 
If we don’t leave now, we won’t 
survive.

JAMES
(points to the datapad)

Is that the location?

Tommy looks at it and nods.

TOMMY
It is. We can go home.

Dawn looks down, Alyssa puts an arm around her, she pulls 
away.

PHOEBE
Some of us can.

DAWN
Don’t touch me!

James takes hold of Phoebe’s hand. 

JAMES
As long as we have each other, we 
are home.

TOMMY
O’Brian. . .Dawn, are you okay?

Phoebe squeezes James hand. Tears forming in her eyes. 

PHOEBE
I love you.

JAMES
I love you too.

DAWN
I’m fine. Let’s just get this damn 
ship. 

Mark puts his hand on her shoulder.
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MARK
I know what you’re feeling. 
Everything. . .

DAWN
Just went to hell since we got 
here.

He nods.

EXT. SPACE

The Twilight catches the Shooting Star in a tractor beam. 

INT. SHOOTING STAR - COCKPIT

Zack is working furiously at the controls. Xander and David 
behind him.

ZACK
They got us!

XANDER
Unget us!

ZACK
You have any suggestions?

XANDER
Not a one, but I’m not the pilot. 

David takes a step back, panic is gripping him. 

DAVID
We can not allow them to take us!

Zack turns back to look at him.

ZACK
You think I don’t know that!

EXT. SPACE

The Twilight drops the tractor beam from the Shooting Star. 
It slows down, the other Battlecrusiers following suit. They 
turn and jump away, leaving the Shooting Star alone.

INT. SHOOTING STAR - COCKPIT

Zack, David and Xander exchange looks.
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ZACK
What the hell?

DAVID
Why would they just drop the 
tractor beam?

XANDER
They wouldn’t.

ZACK
Maybe they caught a bigger fish?

XANDER
Than someone who stole a Prince’s  
ship?

DAVID
Vertex would never allow them to 
just abandon the Shooting Star like 
that. Something else is at work 
here.

XANDER
I don’t know much about politics, 
but yeah, that don’t sound right.

ZACK
Well, we can either stay here and 
wait for them to come back while we 
figure it out, or we can head out 
to Zentex, pick up the datachip and 
finish this job.

XANDER
What do you say bossman?

David looks between the two of them, he turns and heads 
towards the exit.

DAVID
Finish the job. 

INT. ROCKWELL - PETER’S HOUSE - CLOSET

The room is bathed in darkness. A crack in the darkness 
appears and suddenly the door opens up, bathing the room in a 
blinding light.

The light slowly dims as we see the outline of the butler in 
the doorway and Erica sitting on the floor in front of them. 
Her clothes dirty and wrinkled. 
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BUTLER
Are you ready to get back to work?

Erica nods, frantically. 

ERICA
Yes sir, please sir. I can work.

He looks at her for a moment.

BUTLER
Are you sure? I have an important 
task for you.

ERICA
Anything sir. I can do it. Please, 
just give me a chance.

BUTLER
I’m heading out to town to pick up 
some supplies for Master Williams. 
I expect dinner to be ready and in 
place by time his guest arrive 
later tonight.

ERICA
Yes sir. I can. . .I can do that.

He watches her for a moment, turns and leaves. 

She crawls towards the door, watching him leave before slowly 
getting to her feet. 

EXT. ZENTEX - SPACEPORT - NIGHT

The Shooting Star lands in the spaceport. 

David leads Xander and Zack out of the ship.

XANDER
You have the address?

ZACK
What do you think?

DAVID
The answer to that better be yes.

Zack waves the datapad in his hand.

ZACK
I’m not incompetent, but thanks. 
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XANDER
Just making sure.

EXT. NEW JERUSALEM - OUTSKIRTS - DAY

Tommy leads the others through the ruins of what looks to be 
a small city. All 6 of them holding blasters.

TOMMY
We should be close.

PHOEBE
Look at all the destruction.

Mark nods, taking it all in.

MARK
It’s monstrous.

DAWN
And that’s just the physical 
destruction. The radiation will 
keep the survivors out for 
centuries.

JAMES
Uh, should we be worried about 
that?

ALYSSA
The nukes dropped in the cities 
proper. This was caused by 
shockwaves. The radiation here 
would be minimal. We should get 
checked out when we get to the 
ship, but I wouldn’t worry about it 
too much. 

JAMES
Too much. That’s good to know.

Phoebe hugs James.

PHOEBE
We’ll be fine. 

JAMES
You’re right.

His face says otherwise. 
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EXT. ZENTEX - OUTSIDE PETER’S SUMMER HOME - NIGHT

David, Zack and Xander stop in front of the house.

XANDER
Well isn’t this fancy.

ZACK
What were you expecting? A shack? 

XANDER
Kinda.

DAVID
We do not have time for your 
banter. We need to finish this job, 
before the League finds us again. 

Xander nods.

XANDER
Right you are. Let’s do this. 

He starts towards the house, Zack and David right behind him.

EXT. NEW JERUSALEM - OUTSKIRTS - DAY

Tommy and co stop in front of an entrance to an underground 
building. Half of the sign showing the name Purge Memorial 
still standing. 

PHOEBE
This is it.

MARK
Not much left.

ALYSSA
Let’s just hope the inside held up 
better.

The League members start heading inside, leaving James and 
Phoebe behind.

James pulls Phoebe close.

JAMES
You okay?

PHOEBE
I just always thought when I 
finally made it here, it would be 
with my dad. Not. . .
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JAMES
I know.

They share a moment before following the others into the 
stairwell. 

INT. ZENTEX - PETER’S SUMMER HOME - BEDROOM

Xander is at the dial of an old school safe. 

Zack sits on the bed, while David stands behind him 
nervously. 

DAVID
What is taking so long?

Xander opens the safe.

XANDER
Nothing, geez man, chill. 

Zack jumps up off the bed.

ZACK
So what do we got?

Xander stands aside, showing them the inside of the safe. It 
is empty but for a single datachip, about the size of a 
fingernail.

ZACK (CONT’D)
That’s it?

Xander picks it up, shrugging.

XANDER
He did say he just wanted a 
datachip, that’s what we got here.

ZACK
Yeah, but I was hoping for a little 
extra.

David turns to face Zack.

DAVID
You were hoping to ripoff our 
client? The one who is taking a 
chance on us, based solely on your 
previous employer? Is that who you 
are?
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ZACK
No?

Xander laughs.

XANDER
Good answer.

ZACK
I thought so.

INT. NEW JERUSALEM - PURGE MEMORIAL

The memorial is a testimony to a long lost time. The whole 
place has a very Smithsonian feel to it. There are several 
fighter ships as well as a classic transport ship. 

MARK
Well, we hit the jackpot.

PHOEBE
It’s so beautiful.

JAMES
Believe us now Mark?

He shrugs.

MARK
It’s a testimony to some war, but I 
don’t know if I buy it was with us.

Tommy stops and points off to the side. 

TOMMY
I’mma take a stab in the dark and 
say it was.

Mark turns to look at what Tommy is pointing at, it is a 
classic Avenger.

DAWN
Damn, I haven’t seen an Avenger 
like that since. . .

ALYSSA
Old timey movies.

DAWN
Yeah.

MARK
Okay, maybe it was with us.
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BEN (O.S.)
It was.

Our heroes spin around at the sound of Ben’s voice, panic and 
fear etched on their faces. 

Ben is standing behind them with dozens of survivors. More 
started coming out around them.

JAMES
How did you find us?

BEN
It was the only logical place for 
you to go to. Now, why don’t all of 
you drop your blasters.

Tommy flings his blaster up and fires, hitting Ben in the 
shoulder spinning him back. 

TOMMY
Not happening.

Mark grabs James and pulls him back behind a statue.

MARK
Stay down. 

Alyssa tackles Phoebe just as a blaster hits where she was 
standing. 

ALYSSA
Come on! 

She pulls Phoebe with her as they crawl behind a display. 

Dawn stands with her back to Tommy’s firing at the survivors, 
who fire back blindly. 

DAWN
We should move!

TOMMY
You think?

Alyssa and Mark start firing from their covered positions, 
giving them time to get out of the kill box and move behind a 
fighter. 

DAWN
This just got a hell of a lot 
harder.
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TOMMY
No kidding. We don’t even know if 
any of these things fly.

END OF ACT THREE
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ACT FOUR

INT. ROCKWELL - PETER’S HOUSE - DINNING ROOM

Erica is setting the table.

Peter walks in.

PETER
It’s good to see you out and about.

Erica looks up.

ERICA
Thank you sir.

PETER
Make sure you have everything ready 
by time my guests arrive.

ERICA
Of course sir. Anything you say.

He smiles.

PETER
I like the sound of that.

He slaps her on the ass before turning and leaving the room.

Erica picks up a knife and looks at it for a second, before 
putting it down on the table. 

INT. NEW JERUSALEM - PURGE MEMORIAL

Blaster fire flies thick through the air. Mark fires off a 
shot back at the survivors, James sits next to him, hugging 
his blaster.

MARK
You going to fire that or what?

JAMES
I. . . I.

MARK
No time for self pity. You want to 
protect Phoebe, you fire that damn 
blaster.

James nods, looking out from his hiding spot and fires off a 
blast. 

42.



MARK (CONT’D)
Might want to try aiming.

James nods.

JAMES
Right, I’ll try.

INT. SHOOTING STAR - COCKPIT

Zack is at the controls, David standing behind him.

DAVID
How much farther?

ZACK
For the millionth time, not far. 
You know, the more you ask, the 
longer it’s going to take.

DAVID
That is not how time works.

ZACK
It kinda is.

The ship jerks, knocking Zack forward in his chair, David 
falls to the ground.

DAVID
Owe!

ZACK
You alright?

David slowly gets to his feet.

DAVID
What happened?

EXT. SPACE

A smooth slick ship has the Shooting Star captured in a 
tractor beam. 

ZACK (O.S.)
Some ship caught us in a damn 
tractor beam.
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INT. SHOOTING STAR - COCKPIT

David is back on his feet, holding onto the control console 
for support. 

DAVID
Is it the League?

Zack shakes his head. 

ZACK
No. I’ve. . .I’ve never seen this 
ship before. 

He hits a few buttons on the control console. 

ZACK (CONT’D)
Xander, we have incoming.

The coms buz.

XANDER (O.S.)
I’ll ready a welcome mat. Any ide. 
. .

The coms cut out.

DAVID
What happened?

ZACK
They killed our coms.

He looks at the control.

ZACK (CONT’D)
Correction, they killed everything 
but life support. We’re dead in the 
air.

DAVID
Great. 

INT. NEW JERUSALEM - PURGE MEMORIAL

Alyssa fires off a blast from her blaster before kneeling 
down to a shaking Phoebe.

ALYSSA
Are you okay?

Phoebe nods.
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SURVIVOR (O.C.)
Glad to hear it.

Alyssa turns around to find a survivor standing behind her 
with a blaster trained on her. 

SURVIVOR (CONT’D)
Now drop your weapon.

Alyssa puts it down. He moves his blaster towards Phoebe.

SURVIVOR (CONT’D)
You too, little girl.

Phoebe nods and puts her blaster next to Alyssa’s.

SURVIVOR (CONT’D)
(yells)

I got the. . .

A dagger cuts through his gut, cutting him off before he can 
finish speaking. The digger is pulled out and he falls to the 
ground, Dawn standing behind him, catching his blaster as he 
falls. 

ALYSSA
Dawn!

DAWN
You want to try to be more careful 
next time?

Alyssa picks up her weapon.

ALYSSA
I would yeah.

EXT. SPACE

A second ship drops out of subspace and fires at the ship 
that is holding the Shooting Star, blowing it up. 

INT. SHOOTING STAR - COCKPIT

David and Zack watch on in shock. 

DAVID
Now who are they?
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ZACK
Yeah, I have access to the same 
information as you. What makes you 
think I know?

A transmission comes in with a man on the screen.

JORGE
Looks like you boys ran into some 
trouble. The name’s Jorge, and I 
work for Mr. Williams. I was sent 
to protect his cargo. I’m coming 
aboard so we can have a face to 
face. 

The transmission cuts out.

DAVID
He had us followed?

Zack shrugged.

ZACK
Guess he didn’t trust us. 

DAVID
Are the systems back online?

Zack looks over the controls. 

ZACK
Not a one.

He gets to his feet.

ZACK (CONT’D)
I’mma head down to the engine room. 
Maybe a system reboot will bring it 
back online.

INT. NEW JERUSALEM - PURGE MEMORIAL

The blaster fire keeps on. Ben walks into the thick of it and 
holds up his hands. The survivors cease firing. 

BEN
Listen and listen well, my friends. 
We did not journey this far just to 
kill you. We just want justice. 

A blaster is pressed into Ben’s back. Tommy is suddenly 
behind him.
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TOMMY
Justice?

BEN
What?

Tommy takes his blaster.

TOMMY
What about that farce of a trial do 
you consider justice?

BEN
We were just looking for the truth. 
Have you not seen, outside these 
very walls, the death and 
destruction you caused by coming 
here?

Tommy falters for a second, but stays firm. 

TOMMY
I have no defense for what my 
people did. If I could undo it I 
would.

BEN
But you can’t. All you can do is 
turn yourself in and face justice 
for your actions.

TOMMY
What you are asking is not for 
justice, but for vengeance. You 
want to sacrifice us to sooth your 
lust for revenge. Our deaths at 
your hands after a one-sided trial, 
will not undo what was done. Will 
not make any of this right. You 
don’t have to be the League, you 
can be better.

The survivors start closing in on them. 

BEN
You were never getting a one-sided 
trial. I was doing everything I 
could to help represent you. You 
tell your side of the story. 
Earning the wrath of everyone 
around me, because I believed it 
was the right thing to do. In turn, 
you repaid me by running. 
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By proving me a fool. After all I 
tried to do for you. 

TOMMY
You did nothing for us. You doubled 
down on the prosecutions lies, 
never once attempting to illustrate 
our side. Never once even asked us 
our side.

Ben looks down, the words having gotten to him. 

BEN
I could have been better. I don’t 
deny it, but, witnessing the death 
of your whole world, doesn’t leave 
you with a lot of room for empathy. 

Mark glances over at James, who slumps down.

Alyssa hugs a Phoebe who is on the verge of tears. 

Dawn turns away from Ben and the others, shame washing 
through her. 

INT. SHOOTING STAR - CARGO HOLD

The cargo door opens, Jorge walks in with two armed escorts.

The cargo door closes behind them.

BANG!

The first of the escorts goes down. 

JORGE
What the?

Before he can react there is a second

BANG!

The second escort goes down. 

JORGE (CONT’D)
Who’s there?

BANG!

His leg is shot out from under him. 

SLAM!
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He falls hard onto the floor of the cargo hold. 

Xander walks out from his hiding spot, a rifle in his hand. 
It’s aimed right at Jorge’s head. 

XANDER
You really think we were just going 
to let you attack our ship and get 
away with it?

JORGE
You’re making a horrible mistake!

XANDER
Nah, you made the mistake coming 
here! 

He leans in real close to Jorge, the rifle right against his 
head. 

XANDER (CONT’D)
Now you are going to tell me 
exactly who you working for.

INT. NEW JERUSALEM - PURGE MEMORIAL

The survivors are closing in on Tommy and Ben. Tommy looks 
out towards them, a solemn look on his face.

TOMMY
You will never understand the shame 
we carry for our part in all of 
this, but I will not allow my team 
to die to even the score. Now order 
your men to drop their weapons and 
leave.

BEN
That is never going to happen. If 
we let you leave, you’ll bring the 
rest of your people back to finish 
the job. I may have failed you, but 
I will not fail them. 

He rams the blaster harder into Ben’s back.

TOMMY
What about me makes you think I am 
the type of man to bluff? 

BEN
My death is a worthy price for the 
survival of my people.
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TOMMY
The League will never find out 
about you and your people from me 
and mine. You have my word, what 
little that means to you. 

BEN
It means less than nothing. 

TOMMY
Fair enough, either way, I’m going 
to need you to order them to drop 
their weapons and get the fuck out 
of here!

BEN
I said no!

James comes out of hiding, the survivors turn their blasters 
onto him. 

TOMMY
James! What are you doing?

Mark grabs for James, but he swats his hand away.

JAMES
Ben, please. I just want to take 
Phoebe somewhere safe. After 
everything we’ve seen. We can’t 
stay here. Please!

BEN
I can’t let you leave. I’m sorry 
young man. This is your home. You 
belong here.

JAMES
Not anymore. It was our home, but 
we can’t stay here, not after you 
railroaded them. This isn’t the 
path that I need to take. I need to 
start over, just me and Phoebe.

BEN
And you think these monsters will 
allow you to just walk away once 
off world.

TOMMY
Watch it!
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JAMES
I trust them, to be honest, I trust 
them more than I trust you or 
anyone back at camp. They are 
searching for redemption, you just 
want revenge. 

Ben looks around the room, at all his men with weapons aimed 
at them. 

BEN
I pray you know what you are doing 
boy. If not, it is all our lives. 

He motions for his men to lower their weapons. 

TOMMY
Leave the weapons behind! I won’t 
have you shooting us out of the air 
as we take off.

Ben turns to face him.

BEN
You want us to trust you, but are 
unwilling to trust in return? I 
think it’s past time we both give a 
little. I pray your word has more 
worth than I suspect it does.

He turns and heads for the exit, his men, not happy, follow 
his lead.

SURVIVOR 2
We just going to let them go?

BEN
We are.

Phoebe runs over to James and hugs him. 

PHOEBE
You saved us.

JAMES
Let’s hope.

Tommy looks around the large room.

TOMMY
Which one do we take?

Mark points at a ship with the name Phoenix written on the 
side. 
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MARK
From the ashes, we rise.

TOMMY
I love it.

INT. SHOOTING STAR - CARGO HOLD

Xander rams the butt of the rifle into Jorge’s face.

XANDER
I’m not going to ask you again!

ZACK (O.S.)
Xander! What the fuck are you 
doing?

Xander turns around to find a shocked Zack rushing towards 
him.

XANDER
I’m questioning the intruder. 
Figured we should know who hired 
him before I kill him.

ZACK
Mr. Williams! He was sent here to 
help us!

JORGE
(spits out blood)

That’s what I’ve been trying to 
tell you!

Xander looks between the two. 

XANDER
No! No, no, no, he attacked the 
ship.

JORGE
I didn’t!

ZACK
He destroyed the ship that attacked 
us!

XANDER
He what?

JORGE
I saved your ass, and now I’mma
kill it!
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He tries to scoot over towards one of his men’s blasters, 
just as David walks in.

DAVID
What is going on in here?

ZACK
Xan here, just tortured Mr. 
William’s men.

DAVID
He did what?

Jorge’s hand closes in on the blaster.

BANG!

A hole appears in the middle of Jorge’s head.

Zack holds out a handheld blaster.

Xander and David turn to look at Zack, neither one can 
believe what just happened.

DAVID (CONT’D)
What did you just do?

ZACK
Save our asses! You think he wasn’t 
going to go run off and tell 
Williams what we did?

XANDER
And you think he is alone on that 
ship? What’s to stop them from 
running off and telling Williams?

DAVID
What do we do now?

Xander looks at the dead body.

XANDER
Whatever we are going to do, we 
have to do it fast.

David looks around the room. 

DAVID
Where did Zack run off to?

Xander looks around before shaking his head.
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XANDER
He fucks everything up and takes 
off. Just like him. 

EXT. NEW JERUSALEM - NEW ROME

The Phoenix flies out of the entrance of the Purge Memorial, 
Ben and his men watching on as the ship rockets out towards 
space.

INT. SHOOTING STAR - CARGO HOLD

Xander and David are heading towards the exit of the cargo 
hold when the whole ship is rocked and they are thrown 
forward.

DAVID
What was that?

Xander jumps to his feet.

XANDER
That fucking idiot! 

He runs out of the room. David follows after him. 

INT. SHOOTING STAR - COCKPIT

Zack is at the controls as Xander runs in. 

XANDER
What the fuck did you do?

Zack spins around to face him.

ZACK
Just finished the job you started.

XANDER
You think this is going to go over 
well with Peter? He’s going to have 
us killed!

David rushes in, he is winded. 

DAVID
Wha. . .what happened?

ZACK
(to David)

What had to be done.
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(to Xander)
And as long as we play our cards 
right, Mr. Williams isn’t going to 
say a damn thing. We just play 
dumb. If it comes up, they died 
saving us from our attackers. It 
all works out.

XANDER
That’s a lot riding on blind luck, 
something the two of us don’t have 
in abundance.

ZACK
What would you have us do? Wait 
around for Mr. Williams to kill us?

XANDER
I’d like to see that ass clown try!

DAVID
Enough!

They both turn to face him, both having forgotten he was in 
the room. 

DAVID (CONT’D)
We have no choice but to follow 
Zack’s plan, he has locked us in, 
for better or worse. 

He turns and leaves.

XANDER
Think we pissed off the new boss?

ZACK
Sure looks that way. 

INT. ROCKWELL - PETER’S HOUSE - DINNING ROOM

Peter sits at the dinner table, alone.

PETER
Girl!

Erica rushes in. 

ERICA
Yes master?
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PETER
My guests are late, and I grow wary 
of waiting. Bring me my supper.

Erica nods. 

ERICA
Yes master, right away. 

She rushes out of the room. 

EXT. ROCKWELL - SPACEPORT

The Shooting Star comes in for a landing. 

INT. ROCKWELL - PETER’S HOUSE - DINNING ROOM

Erica is standing behind Peter as he looks over his plate, 
with a nice juicy steak on it. 

PETER
You did well.

ERICA
Thank you master.

He picks up his fork and looks around for his knife.

PETER
Where’s. . .

Before he can finish speaking Erica grabs him by the hair and 
slits his throat. 

She steps back and watches him fall to the ground grabbing at 
his throat as the blood pours out. 

Erica takes the knife and uses it to pick the collar off of 
her neck. 

ERICA
Ahhh!!!!

She falls to her knees screaming as the collar pops off. Her 
neck has burn marks where the collar was. 

EXT. ROCKWELL - SPACEPORT

David leads Xander and Zack away from the ship.

David holds out his hand towards the others.
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DAVID
I would like to be the one to hand 
over the datachip. If you would.

Zack and Xander look at each other.

ZACK
Hand it over.

XANDER
Me? You’re the one who has it.

They stop walking.

Erica, now wearing Peter’s clothes watches on from behind a 
nearby building. 

ZACK
What are you talking about? Your 
whole job was to get it.

XANDER
Yeah, but. . .okay this might be my 
bad.

DAVID
You left it on the ship?

XANDER
Yeah, I might have. Not to worry, 
I’ll be right back.

Xander starts back towards the ship.

ZACK
Can you believe that guy?

DAVID
This whole job has not been going 
the way I would like. 

ZACK
No kidding.

XANDER (O.S.)
Uh guys! You should see this.

Zack and David exchange glances before starting towards 
Xander.

DAVID
What is it now?
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Xander just points upwards as the Shooting Star takes off 
towards space.

DAVID (CONT’D)
Is that my ship?

Xander nods.

ZACK
Why is our ship taking off without 
us?

XANDER
With the datachip on it.

DAVID
You think that matters now?

XANDER
Well, we stuck here, on a world 
with one of the biggest gangsters 
in the galaxy and we just lost his 
shit. I’d say it’s incredibly 
important. 

The three of them stand there looking at each other for a 
beat before looking up at the Shooting Star as it gets 
smaller and smaller.

END OF ACT FOUR
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INT. ROCKWELL - PETER’S HOUSE - DINNING ROOM

The Butler stands over a bleeding out Peter, now wearing 
Erica’s maid outfit, shaking his head.

BUTLER
I leave you alone for one second 
sir and look what happens.

He kneels down next to him, so his face is right above 
Peters.

BUTLER (CONT’D)
It’s no matter, this just moves up 
my time line. Maybe now Mr. 
Reynolds will see who the real 
brains of the oper. . .

Peter’s hand shoots up and grabs the Butler around the 
throat.

The Butler moves his hands to try and pull them off, but 
slowly the life fades out of him. 

THE END
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